CHAPTER I
FOUNDATIONS

FEW careers lend themselves better to epitome than Alfred Spender's.
He was born (on December 23rd 1862) and brought up at Bath,
went on to Balliol, where he spent the four years 1881-85, edited the
Eastern Morning Neivs at Hull from 1886 to 1891, became Assistant-
Editor of the Westminster Gazette in 1893 and Editor from 1896 to
1922, after which he devoted his remaining years, till his death in
1942, to writing a series of notable books, beginning with the Life of
Campbell-Bannerman in 1923 and ending with the posthumously
published Last Essays in 1944.

Spender was the son of literary parents. It is true that his father
and both his grandfathers were doctors, but like Henry Vaughan
and John Locke and many more Dr, Spender had interests which
ranged far beyond the bounds of his profession. "The whole bent
of his mind," Spender wrote "was literary and theological"* and
though his only important work was devoted to a study of "the
pigmentations of rheumatism/' a subject in which, as physician to
the Mineral Water Hospital at Bath, he specialised, it is clear that he
made his home a place where books were cared for and literary
achievement stood high in the scale of values. He was a cousin of
Crabb Robinson the diarist, and his father, Alfred's grandfather,
had been a close friend of Walter Savage Landor. Alfred's mother,
who wrote as Lily Spender, was a novelist of considerable repute in
her day, and Alfred mentions with just pride that the Spectator, in a
two-column review of her Parted Lives in 1883, declared the book
to be the best novel of the year with the single exception of Middle-
march. Mrs. Spender's success with her pen was, indeed, remarkable.
She began writing, first essays and then three-volume novels, early
in her married life, for the express purpose of paying for the edu-
cation of her large family, and she not only accomplished that
(publishing twenty-one novels between 1869 and 1895) but built
up as well a fund for holidays, and another to enable her husband to
retire while he still had some life to live. (Those were days, it may

*He Hmself, in a brief epitome of his life, wrote: "I took die deepest interest
in the affairs of the Church of England, of which I was always a loyal member."